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Sonnets to Orpheus IX [F1RST PART]

Only he who has lifted his lyre
also among the shadows

may his boundless praise
possibly repay.

Only he who has eaten poppas
with the dead,

will never again lose even

the softest of sounds.

Though the poal's reflection
often blurrs before us:
Know the image,

Firat in the doubla world
do voices become
aternal and mild

Rainer Maria Rilke (i Cliff Crega)
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